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1324   To THE EABL OF STBAFFOBD.

Arlington Street, Get 10, 1770.

THOUGH I have so Tory little to say, it is but my duty,
my clear Lord, to thank you for your extreme goodness to
me and your inquiring after me, I was very bad again last
week, but have mended so much since Friday night, that
I really now believe the fit is over, 1 came to town on
Sunday, and can creep about my room even without a stick,
which is more felicity to me than if I had got a white one.
I do not aim yet at such preferment as walking upstairs;
but having moulted my stick, I flatter myself I shall come
forth again without being lame.

The few I have seen tell me there is nobody else in town.
That is no grievance to me, when I should be at the mercy
of all that should please to bestow their idle time upon me.
I know nothing of the war-egg, but that sometimes it is to
be hatched and sometimes to be addled. Many folks get
into the nest, and sit as hard upon it as they can, concluding
it will produce a golden chick. As I shall not be a feather
the better for it, I hate that game-breed, and prefer the old
hen Peace and her dunghill brood. My compliments to my
Lady and all her poultry.

I am, my dear Lord,

Your infinitely obliged and faithful humble servant,

HOE* WALPOLE.

1825,   To THE EAKL OF CHABLBMONT.

MY LOKD,                                    Arlington Street, Oct. 17, 1770,

I am very glad your Lordship resisted your disposition to
make me an apology for doing me a great honour; for, if
you had not, the Lord knows where I should have found
words to have made a proper return. Still you have left must he preserved, they may
